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"I am sure I will/*
Round a corner and up a new street. Everybody was
bending to the monsoon ram, umbrellas were like beetles on a
sugared floor; most buildings had their green/coloured louver
windows shut; shops were opening lazily.
The harbour glorious in a shaft of sunlight; far out a white
ship still, still as a sleeping bird.
"How beautiful," from the corner of the taxi.
"Like a new dispensation," I heard the other angel say.
The gloved hand of the hotel attendant opened the taxi
door. We alighted. In the entrance hall my angels stood
while I signed the hotel register; they sparkled m the artificial
light. I registered the thought that the West has much to
learn from the East even in aesthetics. In all the world there
is nothing more lovely than a Parsee woman m her saree.
"What shall you lecture on2w asked one of my angels
"The new dispensation," I replied.
Needless to say my lecture was a great success!
Bombay's harbour is the finest m India, and it takes a
foremost place in trade. The island on which the city is
built is eleven miles long and three miles broad. Only a
narrow neck divides it from the mainland, the sea washing
round it with a wholesome and refreshing effect. As a com/
mercial proposition, Bombay is supreme in the East. I am
not sure that she is not one of the finest cities in the world.
She has a dockyard area of over two hundred acres. The
Prince's Dock, the Victoria Dock and the Ballard Pier or
Mole are each well known. From them radiate travellers and
merchandise to all parts of India and Burma. The city has
something like 82 spinning and weaving mills, employing
nearly 160,000 hands. The main exports are raw cotton,
grain and seeds; imports piece/goods and machinery. Through/
out Bombay's vast area are found many fine buildings,
and I am not sure that its population does not now exceed
1,180,000.
For days I wandered round in the rain. I visited beaches